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Last  evening  there  was  a  gay  dance  on  deck.  We  danced  steadily  until 
evelen  o'clock.  They  play  so  fast  and  between  the  rolling  of  the  ship  and  the 
break  neck  race  of  the  musicians  there  remains  a  narrow  escape  for  the 
participants . 


Today  we  had  expected  to  land  at  Naples  but  due  to  all  our  wind  and  storm 
we  have  been  delayed  twenty  four  hours  so  we  do  not  reach  Naples  until  tomorrow 
about  one  thirty  P.  M. 

Before  leaving  home  I  had  heard  such  frightful  tales  of  "hanging  over 
the  rail"  which  I  have  firmly  disbelieved  during  my  voyage.  In  my  haste 
I  concluded  that  all  men  lie  freely  in  regard  to  shipboard  experience  and  this 
morning  while  feeling  that  my  ship  education  had  been  thoroughly  neglected 
by  being  deprived  of  the  "sights"  of  which  I  have  heard  -  I  suddenly  saw 
a  pea  green  female  tearing  madly  for  the  rail  -  none  too  soon  did  she  arrive 
and  now  I  not  only  believe  what  my  friends  in  teasing  moods  have  told  me 
but  I  have  utter  confidence  in  every  joke  that  was  ever  written  concerning 
contributions  to  the  Atlantic. 


How  nasty  !  !  !  ! 


